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Atm, God faueyour Grace-, I do befeech yourMaiefty, 
To haue Tome conference with your Grace alone. 

King. Withdraw your felues, and leaue vs here alone; 
What is the matter with our Coofinnow? 

Atm, For euer may my knees grow to the earth. 

My tongue cleaue to my roofe within my mouth, 

V nlelfe a pardon ere I rife or fpcake. 

King. Intended, or committed, was this fault ?' 

If on thefirft, how hainous ere it be, 

To winne thy after loue, 1 pardon thee. ,<* ' 

Anm. Then giue me leaue that I may turne the Key, 

•• That no man enter till mv talc be done. 

King. Hauethydclirc. 

T he ‘Duke of Torke knocks at the dooreand cryeth. 

Torke, My Liege beware, looke to thy felfe, 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prefence there. 

King. Villaine, ilemake thee fafe. 1 J 

Ah* Stay thy reuengefuill hand, thou haft no caufeto feare 
Torke. Open the doorc,fecurcfoole, hardy King: 

Shall I for loue fpeake treafon to thy face ? 

Open the doore, or I will breake it open. 

King. What is the matter vnckle,fpeake,recouer breath, 
Tell vs, how neore is danger. 

That we may arme vs to encounter it ? 

Torke. Perufethis writing here , and thou fhslt know. 
The treafon that my baft forbids me Ihow. 

Ah. Remember as thou read’ll, thy promife paft, 

I doc repent me, rcade not my name there, 

My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Torke. It was ( villaine) ere thy hand did fet it downe J 
I tore it from the traitors boforoe(King) 

Feare, and nofcloue, begets his penitence : 

Forgetto pitty him, left thy pitty prooue 
Aferpent,thatwiH ftingthecto thee heart. 

- King. Oheynous,ftrong, and bold confpiracid 
Oloyall father of a treacherous fonne ! 

Thou fhecreiromaculatc and bluer Fountainc, 
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Rickard the Secartd. 

•Hath hald his current, and dehide himieitc. — 

Thy outflow ofgoodconuerts to bad, 

And thy aboundant goodnetfc foaU excufe 
This deadly blot in thy digrefsing fonne. 

T rlt- So «uU mf Verm* .be hi»V.C«bau<ie, 

» n i he |} ia u fpend mine honor, with hislhame, 

A^^hriftles Sonnes, their fcrapingFathers Gold • 

Mine honour lines when his dilhonour dies. 

Or my Ihamdelife in his dithonor lies .»• 

Tb" “rSSS. < 

T S Liege for So* S'Jr** 

King. WhatfhriUvoyc’dluppliant makes thi g W 
dJc. A woman, and thy Aunt (great King) ti , 

Speake with me, pitt»eme,open thedoore, 

ABesgcr begs, that heuer begd, before* 

Km* Our feene is altered horn a fe "°^. th ‘" 85 
And now changde to the Beggar and, the King. 

Mv dancerous Goofin, let your Mother m 
1 know ihe is come, to pray for your foule finne. 

Torke- 1 f thou do pardon whofoeuer pray, 

KwH. Rife vp good Aunt. 

Dut Not yet Ithee beween, 

, Eo^eocrwail^vponrnykoeev 4^ 

And ncuer fee day thatthe happy f«v 
Till thou giue ioy * vntill thou bid meioy, 

BypardoninglLutland,my tranfgteilingboy.^ ,• ( 

Vnto my mothers praicrs I bend my k »«’ r ^ 
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